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My political opinions during the next five years were greatly
influenced by the principal of the University College, Professor
Symes, whose lectures on literature, history, and other subjects, I
regularly attended. He was a cultured man, with a scholarly
grasp of the subjects which he taught, and it was under his guidance^
that I began seriously to study the science of political economy.
Some time before this phase of my education began I had become
acquainted with one with whom I was to be long and intimately,
associated, and whose influence on my life and outlook was to be
decisive. Mr. C. H. Grinling was at that time in Holy Orders as
a curate at St, James's Church in Nottingham, the vicar of which
was the Rev. A. H. Baynes, afterwards chaplain to the Archbishop
of Canterbury, later Bishop of Natal, and now still active at the
cathedral church of Birmingham. In a sermon preached in the
course of his duties, Grinling had commented adversely on the low
rate of wages then being paid to girl and women workers in the
lace industry, thereby bringing upon himself the anger of all those,
and that meant nearly everybody, who believed that the pulpit
should be silent on the things of this world. The preacher was
reminded of the attitude towards industrial problems which both
episcopal respectability and commercial self-righteousness required.
It was not the business of the Church to take sides on such matters
—at least not on the side of the workers. Grinling's name had,
as a result of his sermon, become known to and respected among
the working-class leaders of the town, and in due course I made his
acquaintance, and there thus began a friendship which has grown
in understanding throughout the forty-eight years which have
since passed. Grinling has known more of my thoughts, hopes,
and anxieties than any other human being, and he is the one person
I have ever known with whom I could talk unreservedly on matters
of conduct and conscience, without embarrassment or the fear of
being misunderstood. I have rarely differed from him without
the feeling that I, and not he, might be in the wrong.
Before he came to Nottingham Grinling had been trained as a
social worker at Toynbee Hall, by Canon Barnett, and he brought
with him, not merely an intelligent sympathy for the poor in body
and spirit, but also a quite unusual appreciation of the worth and
significance of new ideas. Moreover, he had a reserve of moral
fervour and an idealism upon which, to my great advantage, I have
often drawn in days of depression and fatigue. My indebted-
ness to him for encouragement when my spirit drooped, and for

